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When Love’s well tim’d, ’tis not a Fault to love: 
The Strong, the Brave, the Virtuous and the Wife 


Szuk tn the foft Captevtty together. 


Cato. 
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Raillery from Men of Wit than Love, 

and none perhaps to which they them. 
felves are more fubject. Philofophers and Mo- 
salifts are perpetually drawing up formal Decla- 
rations again{t it, yet are unable to fecure them- 
felves from its Attacks. "Vhe Men of fevere 
Contemplation are apt to defpife it as Levity 
and Trifling, yet in their Lives are equally ob- 
noxious to it with others. Whata Scene ot Di- 
verfion muft this afford to any impartial confider- 
ing Mind, that obferves at once the Wifdom and 
Weaknefs of thefe learned Lovers ! 

This ufurping Paflion, which fo often defeats the 
Judgment of the Wife, and puts them upon a 
Level with Men of ordinary Faculties and At- 
tainments, to humble them yet the more, never 
commits greater Ravages than in thofe Minds 
that are endow’d with the moft elevated Capaci- 
ties, and humaniz’d with the fweeteit Di{pofitions. 
The Spirits of fuch Men are too fine to relifh any 
Pleafures which are not delicate. ‘Their Imagina- 
tions, which are perpetually converfant with the 
mott agreeable Objects, and that refin’d and footh- 
ing fort of Melancholy, to which they are naturally 
inclin’d, prepare a Soil for this Paflion to take the 
deepeft Root, and confpire to heighten thair Relifh 
in the Enjoyment or Profecution of its enchanting 
Amufements. Confider thefe Men in one View, 
what Honours and Advantages are they not capable 

= 


of acquiring to themfelves and their Country? But 


[ ERE is no Paffion has occafion’d more 
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in another, what Ruin do they fometimes bring 
upon both, when this foft Seducer meets with too 
great an Indulgence? Thofe excellent Qualities, 


which with a proper Application would have been 
of fo much Ufe and Ornament to the Poffeffor, 
ferve only on fuch Occafions to work like Slaves 
under an imperious ‘T'yrant, and make the wretched 
Owner more certain of Succefs, in obtaining his 
defired Mifery. 3 

A Philofopher with this Touch of Mind, cuts 
himfelf off at once from all the Advantages of his 
high Employment. His Schemes of Reafoning 
are broken and confus’d ; his Maxims fubverted 3 
his Severity diffolves into an unbridled Effeminacy 5 
and that noble Thirft after Knowledge, which 
rais'd and animated all the Powers of his Being, 
fettles into an indolent Complacency in one be- 
lov’d Obje&. What a furprizing Change is this ! 
The Man who exercis’d his fuperior Reafon in a 
generous Contempt of himfelf, in an enlarg’d Sure 
vey of the Univerfe, and in a pious Adoration of 
its Author, is now tranfported with the Contem- 
plation of a {mooth Skin. ‘The Spots in the Sun 
were once the Employment of his daily Hours, 
which are now gaz’d away ina rapturous Admira- 
tion of the nice Triangles of Patches on Clo:’s 
Face. Thus while we give our felves up to the 
Hopes of a fallacious Enjoyment, we ofe that 
which is real; and, by a romantick Purfuit after 
falfe Happinefs, we too often find a Mifery which 
1s Not imaginary. 


When 








When a St atefman is fo unhappy as to abandon 
himfelf to this prevailing Pat pig the Misfortune 
becomes yet more exte nfive, and his Country often 
fulters wath him: While he {pends whole Eve- 
nines with his Maitrefs, he can fearce find orice idle 
Hour to throw away upon the State. All Affairs 
of wha fever ih portafice to the Publick, are pott- 
pond or neglected for one private Pafton + 3 anda 
Smile trom yet is more valu’d than the Safety 
of a Nation: Or if his Vigilance and Activity are 
not fufpenc Jed they receive, which is worle, a new 
Vireétion; and with this Biafs wrong Countels 

given, or partial Meafures con certed, in Sub- 
nev to a concealed edominant Principle. 


The init ince’ 18 i rer 'e, which, as I think, 
Monfieur Bayle, ot a 


mewhere mention’d by 
General who engag’d his Prince in a new War, 
only with a fecret D« fign, by that} Me ans to be em- 
p oy'd ina gcene of Acton, which wou’d aftord 
him frequent Opportunities of feeing his Mittrefs. 
lvolus, asa ee fho uld form to himfelf an 
hesaick and fettled Valour, arifing from Motives 
3 Duty, and fre m 2 wes oO a Expectation of fu- 
sppinels ; butas he has the Misfortune to 
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xc crimmally in love, all his irregular Starts of 
Courage {pring only from the Hopes of recom- 
mending himfelf to a Perfon he ought never to 


think of, and of being fome time or other rewar- 
ded w ‘th that, whic “ woulk plunge him in Guilt 
and Mifery. What a repr rf terous | Motive 3 1S this ! { 
Thata Man fhould ie e up that glorious Profeffion 
only as a Means to purchafe Di fhonour, and be- 
come familyar with Scenes of Death, with a Re- 
{olution to be unfit for it. 


As Mr. Jornson was entertaining us upon this 
Subject tae other Night, Nep FREEMAN Zave us 
a Letter out of his Pocket-Book, which he faid 
he Gilter o f a Gentleman of his Ac- 


was Writ to Ut! 


ruaintenee, by a Captain of Horfe wit before the 
i tt; of Pf / & 723 , 
rp ( . I : a4 > 
¢ } Who donot know whether] have an Hour 
* ¢ to come in this World, cannot think of 





‘ fions turn to Tranf{port ; 


and I think on that 
¢ with Pleafure, which Nature could not look upon 


‘ without an Agony. It is impoffible either to 
‘ conceal or to exprets the Rapture I was in at the 
¢ Receipt of your lait ob igi: ig Letter. How often 
‘and how devoi tly did [ read over thofe dear 
«Lines, and how many times did I kifs them ! 
‘The Kindnefs you exprefs will dwell upon my 
‘ Soul at the Approach of Death, and put me into 
¢ Ex(tafies as 1 am expiring. Oh! if l am not to 
‘ live for your fake, how willingly would I throw 
‘ my ielfon the Mouth of the next Cannon, were 
‘ but you prefent to give one Sigh, or to dro ) one 
¢ Tear on my poor mangled Body. But I am jut 
¢ now order'd to my Poft. Muft I then bid you 
¢ farewel !---- Oh think on the dying 

En Me 

Sept. 11. N. S. 1709. 

Seven in the Morning, 


Are thefe Thoughts fuitable to one in this Con- 
dition ? Is this the Prayer of a dying Man? Me- 
thinks it would have been as proper to he id. 
drefs’d himfelf to Heaven. This extatick Devo- 
tion toa Miftrefs at the Point of Death, looks as if 


it were the End of a Man’s Being, to fpend 
his whole L fe in her Adoration. Cowley's fond 


{ 


Complaint of his belov’d Mistortune will occur 
to every one’s Memory on this Occafion. 

Ah lowly Thief . what wilt then do 2 
What rob me of Heav’n tov ? 
Thow ew my Pray’rs aoft fleal fre OML WL, 
And [with wild Idolatry 


Begin toGod, and end thim all to thee. we 


I fhall add no further Reflections on this Subject, 
when I have defired the Reader to contider what ts 
here offer’d only as an Endeavour to regulate this 
noble Paffion, and not to extinguish it. ‘Tho’ the 
Beauty of the fairer § Sex was not made to efremi- 
nate, 1t was certainly defien’d to foften ours 5 and 
without adoring ther C ‘harms, we may with Rea- 
fon admirethem. That fociable Vertue and that 
fine Humanity, by which the better Part of Man- 











Me : ment any otherwife kind are diftineuifh’d, and which confilts not in 
than in breathing out my ‘Tho iahts to my a cold In difference, but in well-order’d Paffions, 
Soul’s Idol. Cou’d you imagine the ‘Place where cannot but appez “ more beautiful in the Eye of 
I write, furrounded with Thoufand: wf Bnew ies, the All-wife Being, than the fullen Obedience of 
ready to meet us with Deltructions or did you” the moft rigid Philofopher. In a word, whoever 

* hear the Sound of the ‘Lru npet lummo ning me pretends to be without r affions, cenfures the W fe 

rerhaps xo lay down that Lite, which only for dom of that Power which made him ; and it 

‘ your Sake | wifh to preferve, you would believe Men of Senfe, for they alone are capable of cha- 

‘it net a little terrib! Yet when I think on ftis’d Plea ae. would fo far admit Love, as not to 

thofe dear feft Hours 1 have pafs'd with you; exclude their ne ceflary and important Duties, they 

hen [ confider rhat it is my Paffion for you need not be afham’d to indulge one of the moit 
that has eneag’d me in this Courfe of peril- valuable Bleffings of an innoc ent Life. 

ts and uncertain Preferment, my Apprehcen- 
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